476                  LETTERS OF T. E. LAWRENCE
The Air Ministry have offered me jobs: a commission, & the
writing of their history. These are refinements of cruelty: for my
longing to be in the R.A.F. is a homesickness which attacks me
at the most casual sight of their name in the papers, or their
uniform in the street: &: to spend years with them as officer or
historian, knowing that I was debarring myself from ever being
one of them, would be intolerable. Here in the Tank Corps I
can at least cherish the hope that I may some day justify my
return. Please understand (anyone here will confirm it) that the
Battalion authorities are perfectly content with me. Nothing in
my character or conduct makes me in any way unsuitable to the
ranks: and I'm fitter & tougher than most people.
There, it's a shame to bother you with all this rant: but the
business is vital to me: & if you can help to straighten it out, the
profit to me will far outweigh, in my eyes, any inconvenience to
which you put yourself!
I think this last sentence is the best one to end on. Yours
sincerely                                                                        T E SHAW
266: TO EDWARD GARNETT
I3.VI. 25.
You asked me long ago how I was correcting the old text ...
since when IVe had nothing convenient to send you. Here at
last is a section (Book vi) ready for Pike, to whom please forward
it when you have looked at it (if you want to trouble yourself
still with the rake's progress of this deplorable work).
This, being the best written section, is less cut about than
any yet: and has lost fewer lines: only a bare 15%: though a
good many lines usually come out in the next stage (galley) and
in the first page-proof which succeeds the galley. So not all that
I have now left will survive to the end. My judgment gets furry,
by dint of staring at the familiar pages.
What muck, irredeemable, irremediable, the whole thing is!
How on earth can you have once thought it passable? My gloomy
view of it deepens each time I have to wade through it. If you
want to see how good situations, good characters, good material
can be wickedly bungled, refer to any page, passim. There isn't